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2. Poems, by James T. Fields. Boston : W. D. Ticknor & Co. 
1849. 18mo. pp. 99. , 

The poems in this elegant little volume have been very favor- 
ably received, and justly so. They are the writings of one 
actively engaged in business, who has the good taste and the 
wisdom to connect the pursuits of literature with the invigorating 
occupations of practical life. To the publishing house of which 
Mr. Fields is a member we are indebted for many of the best 
and handsomest editions of both American and foreign authors. 
By his own contributions to the occasional literature of the times, 
Mr Fields is connecting his name honorably with the good litera- 
ture of the country, and is setting a high example to young men 
of talent, who, in our busy community, though haunted by the vis- 
ions of literary fame, the most seducing and perhaps the most 
delusive idolatry of early enthusiasm, yet have the wisdom to 
secure the respectability of their position by taking their part in 
the work of life, while they make letters and poetry and art the 
light and joy of their hours of leisure ; — enjoyed by them with 
the more zest from their contrast with the thronged mart, and the 
competitions of the Exchange, and from the bracing reaction of 
positive and present interests upon the phantom-peopled world of 
the imagination. 

The largest poem in this volume is entitled the Post of Honor. 
It was prepared for an anniversary celebration of the Boston 
Mercantile Library Association, and partakes of the general char- 
acter of occasional pieces. Many of its topics are local, and the 
light satirical touches, though relished in the place for which it 
was prepared, would scarcely be interesting elsewhere. Humor- 
ous poetry for the most part, with the immortal exceptions of 
Aristophanes, Plautus, Shakspeare, and Moliere, is so deeply 
stamped with the imprint of time and place, that it loses its 
attraction beyond the limits of either. Butler's Hudibras is 
hardly read, except by laborious students who go to its pages to 
study the motley pictures of the age which produced it. For the 
same, and other deeper reasons of a moral nature, few persons, 
even at this early day, think of wasting their hours over the once 
witty and fascinating cantos of Byron's Don Juan, or the thou- 
sand bad imitations of that capricious model. 

The Post of Honor has passages of terse and pointed writing, 
in which the elder didactic couplet, which has lost favor to some 
extent among the exotic literary fashions of the day, is used with 
fine enect. The versification generally is pleasing and harmo- 
nious, and there are many touches of poetical feeling deeper than 
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is usually found in anniversary compositions. But the poetical 
sense and the mastery of musical rhythm are, to our mind, much 
more favorably exhibited in the shorter pieces, written not un- 
der the guidance of a society's vote, but by the inspiration of 
"thoughts that voluntary move harmonious numbers." Mr. 
Fields here shows a delicate appreciation of what is fair and 
lovely in nature, and a fine discriminating sensibility to the poeti- 
cal aspect of common scenes and the incidents of daily life. A 
vein of pensive, but not melancholy, thought runs through most of 
these graceful compositions, which attracts the reader again and 
again to their pleasing music. We quote a single specimen, 
which we take almost at random, and partly on account of its 
brevity. 

EVENTIDE. 

This cottage door, this gentle gale, 
Hay-scented, whispering round. 
Yon path-side rose, that down the vale 
Breathes incense from the ground, 

Methinks should from the dullest clod 

Invite the thankful heart to God. 

But Lord, the violet, bending low, 

Seems better moved to praise ; 

From us, what scanty blessings flow, 

How voiceless close our days : — 

Father, forgive us,«and the flowers 
Shall lead in prayer the vesper hours. 



